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as he could spend  the  day caressing, with  his
delicate hands, finely wrought bibelots of precious
material; and the old Comte Davant, dyed, waxed
and  varnished,  handsome   still, a   trifle morose,
who remembered the golden age of the Jews when
he supplied the great financiers with furniture by
Riesener and bronzes by Thomyres.    When acting
as the Baron's collector he had gathered together
fifteen millions' worth of old furniture and objects
of art   To-day, ruined by unfortunate speculation,
he lived among the sons, regretting the fathers, a
sad, bitter old  man,  one  of  the most insolent
of parasites, insolence, as he well knew, being a
parasite's main passport to favour.    She had also
invited Jacques de Cadde, one of the promoters of the
Henry subscription list; Philippe Dellion, Astolphe
de Courtrai, Hugues Chassons des Aigues, President
of the Nationalist Committee of Celle-Saint-Cloud,
and Jambe-d'Argent in breeches and waistcoat of
homespun, the white armlet with the golden lilies
on his arm, and a wild shock of hair under his
round hat, which, like his chaplet of olive-stones,
he never removed.   He was a Montmartre singer,
by name Dupont, who having become a Chouan
was received in the best society.   He was taking
a snack, with an old flint-gun between his legs,
drinking copiously.   Since the Affair a new classi-
fication had occurred in aristocratic French society.